Please forgive me 


Words & Music by David Gray 
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1. Please for - give—— me, if I act 
(Verses 2, 3 & 4 see block lyric) 


© Copyright 1998 Chrysalis Music Limited, The Chrysalis Building, Bramley Road, London W10. 
All Rights Reserved. International Copyright Secured. 


2 


MMC. "EE, اس د‎ e E, سر‎ 


Am"add!! 
xooo 0 


G6 Cadd? Em’ 
OOOO x o o o o o 


2 s | 
ck === === 


Feels_ like light - ning run-ning through- 


E EECH 


ول ر 


ev-’ry 086 


To Coda 19 KH To Coda 3000 To Coda 60 


d 
۵ 


Jtr 


2 


I 


Em’ 


- 


lt 55 Se 


m NOE Se? o, 
ki S: HHH 8 DS al Coda 1 


IAEA‏ ^ چو سر m‏ کڪ 


5 


SSS تل‎ === 


! 
. 


o 


Verse 2: Verse 3: 
Help me out here, all my words are falling short Throw a stone and watch the ripples flow 
And there’s so much I want to say. Moving out across the bay. 
Want to tell you just how good it feels Like a stone, I fall into your eyes 
When you look at me that way Deep into that mystery 
Ah, when you look at me that way. Ah, deep into some mystery. 
Verse 4: 
I got half a mind to scream out loud 
I got half a mind to die 


So I won’t ever have to lose you, girl 
Won’t ever have to say goodbye, bye, bye 
I won’t ever have to lie 

Won’t ever have to say goodbye. 


Babylon 


Words & Music by David Gray 
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Verse 3: 

Sunday, all the lights in London 

Shining, sky is fading red to blue. 

Kickin’ through the autumn leaves 

An’ wonderin’ where it is you might be goin’ to. 
Turnin' back for home, you know I'm 

Feelin' so alone I can't believe. 

Climbin' on the stair, I turn around 

To see you smilin’ there in front of me. 
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My oh my 


Words & Music by David Gray & Craig McClune 
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Verse 2: 

What on earth is going on in my head? 
You know I used to be so sure 

You know I used to be so definite. 
Thought I knew what love was for 

I look around these days, I’m not so sure. 
No, no, no. 
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We're not right 


Words & Music by David Gray, Craig McClune & lestyn Polson 
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Verse 2: 

I see this world but I can’t relate hey that 
Everything must accelerate. 

Betty Ford, oh won’t you be my valentine? 
We can’t tell the bottle, etc. 


Verse 3: 

Now I’m weak and my head is sore 

And I feel like I can’t go on no more 

Come in here where normal rules do not apply. 
Can’t tell the bottle, etc. 
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Nightblindness 


Words & Music by David Gray 
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White ladder 


Words & Music by David Gray, Craig McClune & lestyn Polson 
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Verse 2: 

White river, thunder and war 
How many times, oh Lord? 
Don’t wanna feel no more. 
There’s no rhyme or reason 
To love this sweet, sweet love. 
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Verse 3: 

Tall order, tremble and sigh 

Forever crying, oh my, yeah, yeah, yeah 
I don’t wanna feel tonight. 

There’s no rhyme or reason 

To love this sweet, sweet love. 


Silver lining 


Words & Music by David Gray 
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( Verse 2 see block lyric) 
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Verse 2: 

Step into the silence 

Take it in your own two hands 
And scatter it like diamonds 

All across these lands. 

Blaze it in the morning 

Wear it like an iron skin. 

Only things worth living for 
Are innocence and magic, amen. 


We were born etc. 
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This years love 


Words 5 Music by David Gray ` 
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= This year’s love had bet  - ter last. 


Verse 2: 

Turning circles and time again 

It cuts like a knife, oh now 

If you love me [ got to know for sure 
Cos it takes something more this time 
Than sweet, sweet lies, oh now 
Before I open up my arms and fall 
Losing all control 

Every dream inside my soul 

When you kiss me on that midnight street 
Sweep me off my feet 

Singing ain’t this life so sweet. 


Verse 3: 

Cos who’s to worry if our hearts get torn 
When that hurt gets thrown? 

Don’t you know this life goes on? 

Won’t you kiss me on that midnight street 
Sweep me off my feet 

Singing ain’t this life so sweet? 
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Sail away 


Words & Music by David Gray 
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Verse 2: 

I've been talking drunken gibberish 
Falling in and out of bars 

Trying to get some explanation here 
For the way some people are. 

How did it ever come so far? 
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Chorus 5: 

Sail away with me, honey 

I put my heart in your hands. 

It break me up if you put me down, woh... 
Sail away with me; what will be will be. 

I wanna hold you now, now, now. 


Chorus 6 & 7: 
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Verse 2: 

We tried to make it work 

You in a cocktail skirt and me in a suit 

But it just wasn’t me. 

You’re used to wearing less, and now your life’s a mess 
So insecure, you see. 

Well, I’ve put up with all the scenes 

And this is one scene that’s going to be played my way. 


Verse 3: 

Under the deep red light 

I can see the make-up sliding down. 

Well, hey, little girl, you will always make up 

So take off that unbecoming frown. 

As for me, well DU find someone 

Who's not going cheap in the sales. 

A nice little housewife, who'll give me a steady life 
And not keep going off the rails. 
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Words & Music by David Gray 
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Head fullof pla - ces where I've. nev-er gone. 


I can't get through to my - self.— 


Just can't get through to my - self. 
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Hou See tttm. 
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and I'm right... back here gain.‏ 


ےہ ہے سے سے سے کے iur : | z‏ 


Sung: I can’t get through to my - self. 


Spoken: Blue leather jacket and a helium voice 
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— Spoken: My head is reeling from too much choice. Sung: I can’t get through to my - self.— 


pum š r Ff 
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Bm d e ES pe 
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1 can’t get through to my - self. 
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Eight beggars choking on a slice of red pie 
Two rivers freezing in a broken goodbye 
No hesitation, just a kick in the eye. 


I can’t get through etc. 
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